
Sands of Time

Airfare

In a far away place
beyond icy waves
upon the desert plains
I sit and I wait

As the sands of time fall
slowly through your hands
I'm in a wicked trance
caught in a different place

Hurry up, I'm seven miles away
Won't you hurry up for me
I haven't got all day

In the center of a spiderweb tangled
is your only friend
now don't you hesitate
as the sands of time fall slowly through your hands
I'm in a wicked trance caught in a different place

Hurry up, I'm seven miles away
I said hurry up for me
I haven't got all day
Oh won't you hurry up
why can't you hurry up
I said hurry up for me, I haven't got all day

As the sands of time fall
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